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anxious. There seemed to be word neither in
Parliament nor Press to show people here at home
how forces were aligning themselves In India. It
seemed to me that a sinister race was In progress
between the Coinmiinist school of violence, includ-
ing Jaharwarlal Nehru and the peace-loving elements
both In Great Britain and In India, Yet no one -
seemed to be bothering about It,
Now that Labour was again In*office and a new
Secretary of State instituted at the India Office 1
thought I would make another effort at Interven-
tion. The Parliamentary Under-Secretary received
me very kindly and asked me many questions.
When we came to plans, however, although he was
eager to do all that was possible for peace, yet It
seemed to me that the situation was felt to be
almost hopeless. We seemed to be shackled by the
wrongdoing of the past. There was a vicious circle
In being and apparently no way out.
" But it's easy to slip Into a vicious circle like
that/5 I ventured to expostulate. " It's always
difficult to get out of a rut, but we can get out.
Can't you visualise some sort of thrust through of
the spirit? It has happened over and over again.
It can happen now."
At the end of an hour I came away feeling that
defeatism could accomplish little and most assuredly
not the great achievement such as we longed to
witness both In Britain and In India: the triumph,
of truth, spiritual forces and non-violence.
How was I then to get the ear of the sorely tried
and harassed official class? How could I Induce